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=y ALPHONSE, GASTON AND THEIR FRIEND LEON IN DARKEST AFRICA. &

A Story of Incredible Adventures and Inexhaustible Politeness. In Four Chapters. Chapter 4. l
Leom was captured by Africanm Pygmies, whe were about te oook him whem a feroclous tiger sent them scampering off. Leon managed to efcape from the tiger by swimming across a river. But on reachiog the

t shore he was captured by another tribe of savages, who took sumoh m lking to him that they made him their King. And while he was sitting on his rude throne whom shonld they bring in as prisoners but his
dear friends—Alphonse and Gaston.
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A TEST.
Hind Father: "My dear, If you want a good husband, marry Mr. Goodheart He
really and truly loves youw.'
KING Hother. ¥es, indecd. T've boun borrowi f him for st the, anad
i1 ather: “Yes, indeed. I've been bo £ money o m for xix mom
#till he keeps coming.""—Judy, g

FHE MEANT WELL, BUT- -
Model (wishing to say something plessant): “You must have painted wmcommmentl,
wall when you were youngi" '

HOW THEY GRO\ !
Btont Lady: “Don’t you think it is a beantiful thing to see a young girl growing into woman-
hood?” ' '
Ofd Lady: “Yes, my dear! so many of them seem to want to grow into manhood.”—Tattle.
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+ Y OfMeer: “What would You do 1f T wera| Bertle: *You don't call on Misa Lavelets

BETTHR UNSAID. aflor ip take you to the siation?* any more. Have you gob over your love for

Tadly Visltor (who has hoen shown down a rather Intricate statrcass by het host): "So sell ..ﬂmh.“m hmth_}. Asp TN sava | ‘The Kia: “Wot? Pinch me? Bay, youse | hert" s q
kind of you to show me the way out. g = J e \Bllt_ of trousers befors taking {4 o know who I aml T'm de guy wot| Algle: “No; her father has got over bis
he Host: “Not at ell. A pleasure, I assure you"—The King. : ?m ; 7 4 abines Ald Gﬂn's.hn-!'mhi,l‘-' gout.” e
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